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Summary: Mulder has found something to prove the existance of 
aliens or has he? 


Dreaming 

"Scully will you marry me?" asked Mulder. "This is very important to 
me and Im gonna die if you say no." "No Mulder I will not." Mulder 
had a look a heartbreak and sorrow on his face. "Alright then 
Scully." Mulder drew his gun from its holster and held it to his 
head. "Mulder what in Gods name are you doing?" "Goodbye Scully," 
Mulder then pulled the trigger. A heavy knocking her door then 
awakened Scully. "Oh thank God it was only a dream." The knocking 
persisted. "Dammit hold on one second!" A secret desire deep inside 
her hoped it would be Mulder. She kind of enjoyed it for him to be 
the first person she saw when she woke up. She made her way to the 
door and opened the door a crack. "Scully let me in, we need to 
talk." Scully then opened the door and let Mulder in. "Wow Scully, 
you look incredible even when you wake up." Scully turned her head, 
she didn't want Mulder to see her blushing. "Ok Mulder what is it 
that you want?" "Scully, a black sedan has been following me. They 
followed me ever since I left the office tonight. "Jesus Mulder you 
mean you haven't gone home yet?" Scully asked with a smirk on her 
face. What else would she expect from Mulder. "Someone emailed me 
coordinates of a downed military air transport carrying a extra 
terrestrial life form, " at this Scully rolled her eyes, but Mulder 
continued; "I downloaded it and all of the information on the 
incident onto this disk. I think they may be looking for this." 

Mulder held up the floppy disk. Scully took it from Mulder's hand and 
examined it. He grabbed it from her hands and booted up her laptop. 

He then inserted the disk into the laptop and motioned for her to 
join him. "Scully take a look at this; these are the coordinates 
where the cargo plane went down." He looked at the redhead next to 
him examining the screen. "Mulder these coordinates are in the middle 
of the Atlantic Ocean." She quickly gazed at him and realized he was 
looking out the window. "Scully, Jesus, turn that thing off!" He 
violently ripped out the disk from the computer and shut down the 
computer. "What the hell is wrong with you?" "Scully the disk is 



giving off some sort of signal. We need to get outta here." Mulder 
grabbed Scully's hand and they quickly made their way down the hall. 
"Look out Scully!" Mulder pushed Scully back against a wall so she 
wouldn't be seen. A member of the N.S.A walked by them. There was 
only a few more feet to go to get out of the apartment complex and 
tehn they'd be home free. A.D. Skinner walked out in front of them. 
Mulder and Scully stopped in their tracks. "Give me the disk Mulder" 
"What are you talking about?" "God dammit Mulder my job is on the 
line here, give me the disk!" "What was on that cargo plane that went 
down?" "Mulder you know as much as I do, now give it to me." Skinner 
now pulled his gun on Mulder. Mulder reluctantly pulled the disk out 
of his pocket. "Mulder there isn't much time, give me the disk!" 
Skinner fired the gun in three rounds. To Mulder's surprise he was 
still very much alive. He looked behind him and saw a dead N.S.A. man 
with a knife in his hand. "Now Mulder I'll do the same thing to you, 
if you don't give me the disk." Mulder then reluctantly handed the 
disk over to Skinner. "Well Mulder it seems your job is done here." 
"Huh?" "Excuse me sir, but Im not sure we follow." Scully had finally 
spoken up. "Good bye Mulder." Skinner then fired a shot squarely into 
Mulder's head. Scully shrieked with horror. She knelt down over her 
partner. Skinner made his way out of the door whistiling a very 
cheery tune. "You bastard! How can you do this?" Scully screamed. 
Skinner looked back at her kneeling over Mulder an in spite himself 
he laughed. Scully frowned in disgust. Scully's eyes shot open. She 
glanced at the clock, it was 5:30. She needed to get up for work in a 
little while but, she decided to get up now rather than have more 
dreams . 


End 
f ile . 



